


























































































gone to thcspirJt land 
gotieto the spir-it land 


No more shall we 
No more shall we 


hear her sweet tone’d voice,- _ - - 

No more 

shall 

we 

see 

her hap _ py 

see hcrsmil_ing fare - - - - 

No more 

will 

her 

eyes 

the hour’s be 
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smile 


mr m 


the an : - gels have borne May Miller a-way to their beau tifuV 
the an_ _ gels have borne May .\1 i Her a-way to theirbeautiful 


MM 


Free from world 
Free from world 


sor.row or 
sor.row or 


iy 

gu ile 

iy 

guile 















































Her sweet voice is hushed is hushed in death 


And dim’d is her 



is hushed in death is hushed in death 


is hushed in death is hushed in death 



bright Tier bright blue eye , _ _ 


For the an _ gels have borneJVlnyMillcr a. 


I till 

hi 


her bright blue eye her bright blue eye» For the an _ gels have borncMay Miller a - 


her bright blueeye her bright blue eye? For the an _ gels have borncMay Mi ller a _ 
































































































































































































